
;
T itrio. (ft ha eai1 . .from any" vfrong-doln- g hthai$air; that

jkwaplf beVri wMrTJSit'atmy wisbj
that he should not suffer a life-lon- g

heart, thesuaed-- n fifty Jetlrs, to give
IJaskelyfttVbttter, sc peple
should smile at Maskelyn
j I was sitting in the iqrch! thinking of
ray years, that dav. After all, it seemed
jkufh daytotaatll had, tat tb4ft
v&V hJaidoli9 odor f the honey- -l

tnckle.s blowing all about in the dusk,
a nd ilaskelyn"? tat at' my side, and the'

IRPOTONi .ja a a MISSOURI.

The Foundation On "Which' Our Politi
" i"!"!cal Parties EesV.7 'l ' - J.

The country has recently been favored
by Senator Edmunds with hia views of
the political history of the United States
in general and of the Democratic party!
(Senator Edmunds is "not ' and does not
anect to bo a historian. i- - He thinks and
he admits that he thinks the Democratic
party. to 'be wholly wrong alike in iU
aims and its methods, and the Repub-
lican "party to be ' wholly right. Of
course this vitiates the views of Senator
Edmonds, but it does not neeeasarily
vitiate (the value of,, these, views, to
thoughtful men who will bear the po-
sition of Senator Edmunds 'well in
ttind.' i .' ' '.-

i Senator Edmunds divides the life of
t&e country under our existing Consti-
tution into three periods--th- e firt be--
inning with the ' Administration of?Vashington and ending with that of

John Quiney Adams, the second begin-
ning with Andrew Jackson and ending
with James Buchanan, and the third be-
ginning with Abraham Lincoln to end
with Rutherford B. Hayes. In the first
period Mr. Edmunds thinks that party
divisions arose from necessary and
intelligent difl'erences of opinion" about
the rights and duties of, the several
States which had established American
independence on' the one hand, and
the new Government created by them
on the other hand, In his treatment
of tho second period, the . partisan-
ship of Mr. Edmunds becomes flagrant.
He assumes tho Democratic party to
have been devoted from 1829 to 1861 to
the protection or extension "of slave
labor, to free trade ' under which," as
he grotesquely says,- -" it was supposed
that the slavcholding ootton-grow- er

could exchange his products for those
of the underpaid labor of Europe with-
out giving any' encouragement to the
free labor and free schools of the ng

States;"- - to the confine-
ment of . Federal authority within the
narrowest limits, and finally to seces-
sion and civil war. The first and fourth
of these objects, Senator Edmunds half
admits are no longer held in view by
the Democratic party,, but the second
and third endure. He considers the
Democracy in Congress to be . "still in
favor of laying customs duties in such a
way as to produce the greatest revenue
from a given commodity, without any
reference to securing the labor of our
citizens against unfair' and injurious
competition in ' foreign countries."
Would that there wece no doubt as to
this! The Democratic hostility to Na-
tional authority Mr. Edmunds discovers
in the present Democratic resistance
to Federal laws intended to regulate.

anywhere, looked upon by the -- holder
pot as a solemn trust but al & thing of
pecuniary value Uf be sold like . his
labors, or his horse, or .his asa to tha
highest bidder? Which party in this
country is tending most rapidly into the
clutches of corporations and tariff
monopolists Ll Jxlhera any rand id man
who really believes that in 1880 more
Improper, 1 immoral and unlawfui ' In-

fluence was exercised over dependant
voters in tha old slave-lab-or States than
in the other Slates of this .Union f m
Mr. World.'

c.T-K

The Latest Scheme for Grant" BeaeCt'

The latest of the scheme for doing
something with General Grant bids fair
to fail, like others that have gone before
it. Mr. McCook Joint resolution to.
place him on the retired listof the army,
with tha rank , and the f?U pay, of Gen
eral. does not find favor rrifh, the oojn--
mittee that has it m Charge, and is like--,

Iy to be negatively reported, or totf re"
ported at aU.-- ; j . - t-a.- '.u
- General Grant is apparently becoming '
a sort of elephant ontho hands of .his.
friends and the, public The last, year .

has been largely taken tip with projects,
for patting nhn aonrewherrv bat they
have all comer to aaught.-- ' Bellas been'
talked of. for a third term as Presi daatj i
for Athe chairmanship of , tha . Pana--
ma Canal and the , --Nicaragua , Ca--(
nal; for the 'Presidency , of a score of
mlning-and railroad tsompanlesj for the4
Senatorship of New York and of Peon i
sylvania; lor a Captain-Goneraley;-f- or .

a pension; and for a popular oldest ex--r
President's fundSo.iir these schemes
have all come to nothing. Grant is still
unprovided for; and now those who
hoped to shelve him on the retired list, "1

begin to fear that even this devieo will
prove ineffectual. .. , t
. ,01 course General McCook's plan, for,
doing something with Grant u much
less objectionable than Hayct'. ' Calling
for a new grade in the army with the
odious name of Captaln-Geaer- al afilxed
to it, was a monstrous defiance of pub- -'

lie opinion, as well as a contemplated ,

violation of the Constitution, which for-- "

bids the conferring; by Congress' of "

titles of nobility. But General Mo--Coo- k's

plan is. itself r weighted'.' with
grave objections. Why. should the an-
nual army budget be loaded with a sno-ci- al

salary for General Grant? ' Why
should the - army retired list be made
the receptacle of pensioners appointed
to it from civil life? . Why should he
receive full pay, wlicn the law allows
retired officers only three-fourt- hs pay?
Why should the army regulations re-
garding the requisites for retirement be
altered in his favor? He is not at the
anecified acre when retirement can be

harden -- On his conscience, whether that;
conscience was, morbidly sensiUyepr
potfcio0.!hqmere (akepif furjoWpr-a- t

cJntotot wfcil nevef Would-b-e eoh-teu- t,

in fact, while he was restless under
ah accusing spirit and I was wretched in
his want of ease.--v. r - '' --v

And so he married Adeley v
rei-hap- s it would. have.beenljetter had

he written me" the: Btbrjt wit, and not
have left me to my imaginings; But he
thought the course kindest to me was to
let me. think Mm a, villain, and be healed
of my hurt 'the' sooner.' ' And then,
too you most not think ill rof ' me for
saying it I appeared io him so alto-
gether lovely and. to be nloved thatAe
could" not but believe cost him what
pang it might, that I should speedily be
nappy in the love of joae I should hold
to be a bfetter man. '

T And from that hour his career began
the career of no commercial traveler,

but that of the son of a rich and power-
ful house, pnt forward for fresh honors
all the time, now Governor, now Sena-
tor, and when war came, unwilling-t-
take arms against.either his native North
or his adopted South, going with the
Others to the villa oh the Mediterranean?
where life Was a long dream of idleness
and ease - He was a good husband, I
am glad to know. He never allowed
himself to feel that Adele had done him
an injury ; he forced himself always to
look at the other side, and Value the ad-
vantages he received through connec-
tion with her father. She was a gentle
little being, always beautiful, never alto-
gether of perfectly strong mind or will
again, but living and breathing; through
him ; and she lived and breathed through
him for twenty-fiv-e years. He could
only be proud of her, in a certain way,
at Southern springs, in Congressional
life, as they went through Europe t her
exquisite , grace,- - her-- dark,- - largo-a- y od 4

loveliness, the simplicity of her always
perfect ladyhood, if one 'may use the
word,' were things' always to admire,
and crowds followed her. He alsVad-rnire- d

jierr he-ha-d a tender care for her,
a gentle ' attachment to her, and if he
never loved her, she never knew he did
not. She . hardly remembered that he
had ever had his poor,pale passion in the
North.", She died at last, thinking of
him as only her own, and thanking him
for the bliss he had given her in his long
faithfulness. But his poor, pale passion
had become an ideal thing to him, a sort
of pole-Btj- ur :.. round which his soul re-
volved so entirely as to be automatic and
unconscious in its motion., ? He, did-- not
actively and all s the time remember itf,

but it helped to shape his course, and it
was always there. :'

And at last, then, Maskelyn wis his
own master. Once more. I But of) me, in
his freedom, it did not occur to him to
think as an actual possibility fin flesh
and blood. He had never dared to ask
for me; he took it for granted that I
was long since another man's wife. And
when, after some years more, in a man-
ner unawares to himself, the memory
began to work in his heart, he came to
the old town again as a. pilgrim, visits
shrine, and without a dream of finding r

me. " ,, ' .'" i

And in all these years, after the first
one of unbearable suffering, I had staid
there in my home, doing the. duty that
came first to hand, both since itwas
duty and- - since it might prevent.;- - my I

am. w And the pam had passed at
ehgth, had left only a soreness and sor-

row, had become sublimated, ad it were,
into something I would not lose-- , for its
pang... One by one, father and mother,
sister and brother, had ieft me ; but I
still dwelt : in the sweet old house, and
sat of summer evenings on 'the "porch
among the. honeysuckles. At first I had
thought I ' could never breathe their
breath again ? but at last it had, grown
precious to me; it was my all of the
love, of the life, I hoped for.. But. the
score and . more of years had not been
unhappy to me;. my-dail- y routine had
taken much thought; the poor children
that I taught, and . Belle and Alice
and all the rest, served, in some de
gree to keep me young ; for, as I said, I'
naieu to grow oiu; biw ii uj;twiiB
was kind .enough to, say they, would
hardly know me for more than the elder
sister of Xtha" two v young -- girls about
me, my skin still , so smooth, the, color
fsn ttW ohfiek So dellcatel the nale frold ofw u j - - - -

CJ
my hair still untouched by silver, lt'waa.
apt to move my neart wnn a mue puise
of pleasure, although X; knew, in Vuth,
and for all that, that fifty years must aV
ways count for fifty years. Now and
then I heard of Maskelyn in his public
life I had not exactly thought it wrong.
Once whenI went to a large city, to by
a photograph of Moil rwitli: thUSS' of
some Other public people; but I kept it
locked away, auddfowed myself to J
look at it but once every .year. ' And
when I did look at it it -- was only with
one hurried - jglance of the r eye, -- one
thrill and spring of the heart, lest I
sinned, lest I made him sin, and! wrap-
ped if closer away again. - But the day
after I had seen that face; was always a
day of mourning. , And at last I knew
that he had no longer a wife? and year
went by, and year, and year, and he had
not come. - Sometimes, in wondering
and thinking, my heart --would --treat so"
loud that it seemed as it only .fasting
and - prayer would .still -- it, and 1
blushed and burned to think I wasted a
throb on one who had long aga ceased
to care, who. never came to see? and,
one day I took his pictures," that of the
boyish beautv and that of the stalwart
man, ana ournea-tnei- n DOin to asnes,

a8kebAW. X replied. (And I felt
as hejdidT-ioipossib- le to say whether it
.waajthds woEkLrithe next, whether I

-- allyisaw him, or-i- t was, as it had been
many times before, that' I dreamed I
'did. And then I said to myself, --"The
worst'has come: : I shall hear nresentlV

' that Maskelyn i . dead.. But .'.he was
saying to himself ana yet X heard him:
;"Can It be? ' Is it so? Herself ? In the
old home I j. My God! if she should yet
jbe free V Ana then a glad cry, and we
were in each .other's arms - And w
were fiftv-year- s old. . Too old for such
joy; and 1 drew back, all blushing and
ashamed, only to be taken in those arms
again. He broke off by-and-- by a branch
of the honeysuckle, and twined it in my

" ' ' - '"hair.;1 . :
: ? What would Belle and Alice say ?"
I murmured. . '. ; ... - , ,

ti Who are Belle and Alice?" said he.
And in the sudden- jealous spasm that I
had I realized anew my fifty years and
their twenty S a r? t.

"I am so old," I said, "and they are
so young!" '"' "'- -

rFor me you have eternal youth,' he
answered. ' , ! We are' going to live back-
ward all the: years in which I have lost
yon, since, you are so good, my - angel,
as to )ov4 me stilly to. refuse to reproach
me to. forgive me." - :t t.'

.
Andjsometimes J ask if they to whom

fate seems kinder, and give a smooth
current of love in their early season;
have half the depth of , delight in It that
they find who at a later day lovev with
the concentrated force that, spread out
over 'all the intervening .years, might
have been a shallow and stagnant pool.
Did I love Maskelyn any better at twen-
ty? Not any fraction so dearly:' Did
he love me more? I can not answer for
that. One could hardly love more than
an abject .worshiper loves a saint, in her
shrine, and so he seems to .love, .

. And . so I am s to be married
I"' sit here - in, "'adaze, ; Awhile .Belle and Alice 'are

weaving garlands on the steps below.
It, does not seem to strike them as any-
thing strange. We were always sure
ton had a romance and a hero, Miss
Livia,''.they say. ... Oh, it is like read-
ing a new chapter. --And. you are go-
ing- to - come back here after you have
seen the great world, and never , let us
loseyouP? And I forget, as I see him
coming up the walk while they weave,
that ?! can no more ride and ramble
without fatigue, for I have an arm on
which to lean ; and I know that I shall
thrill once more to sunset and sunrise,
water scene and . mountain view,' for
there will be eves to double all the beau-
ty, and reflect it back on mine. I forget
that any time has been stolen from me
when I look at Makelyn's face, that has
only grown stronger and more rugged
and noble ih the full light of his noon.
I thank Heaven, that is letting me begin
this life, however short the life may be,
so blessed so blessing, although at fifty
years. Ilurper's Bazar." '

'Thoughts From Dickens.

If you had the abilities of all the great
men, past and present, you could do
nothing ; well, without sincerely mean
ing it, ana setting about - n. Bleak
Bouse. .-' f ." in- -.

There are days in this life ; worth life,
and worth death. And "oh I what a bright
old song it is, that "Oh! His love that
makes the world go round." OurMutual
Friend, . . , . ,' . s, j; ,;

Pride is one of, the seven deadly sins;
but it can not be the pride of a mother J

in her children, for that ia a compound
of two cardinal virtues faith and hope,
i ' . 'Nicholas Nicklebu.' ; '. ;

Men who are thoroughly false! jind
hollow seldom try to hide those vices
from themselves ;. and , yet ia tho very
act of avowing them they; lay claim to
the virtues they feign to despise Barna-- ' '
by Ttudge. ' ". . '. ;,

The old, old fashion f the fashion that
came in with - our-firs- t garments, will
last unchanged until onr race has run it
course, and the wide firmame nt ia rolled
up like a scrolls , The old, old fashion-De- ath!

Dombey and Son. :' :.,::,,',
. It always grieves me to ' contemplate
the initiation of children into the ''trays, of
life when they are "scarcely,, more . than
infants : It cheeks'their contidunca and
simplicitytwo'' of the ' best qualities
Heaven gives.......them.

.

The Old Curiosity
lb-

OhOO. , . , . , , , ....
- Verily, verily, travelers .'have-- seen

. . . . .r - i t jj
jnanv laois m . many uountnes f uut nu -

human eyes haVe ever seen "mare dar--

ing, gross ana snooting images oi me
Divine nature than we creatures make
in our own likenesses of our own bad
passions. Liltle Dorrit. ' ','

Some happy talent and some .' fortun-
ate opportunity may form the two fides
of the ladder on which some men mount;

ut the ronnis ol that-ladde- must be

tear; and there is' no substitute for
thorough-goin-g, ardent and - sircere
earnestness. The Pickwick Club.

A silent look of affection and 'regard I
. . .ii i t i 4wnere au oiuer eyes are wroeu voiuiy

away the consciousness that we possess
the sympathy and affection of one being
when all others have deserted us is a
hold, a stav. a comfort, in the deepest
affliction, which no wealth , could ! pur- -

--ehase or power bestow. xatia copper"
jkid. ' , :'

Alas! how few of nature's faces are
left to gladden ' us ' with their " beauty
The cares and sorrowings, and. hunger-ing- s,

of the world -- change them as they
Change hearts; and , it. as, only when
those passions sleep, ahd have lost their
hold forever, that the, troubled' clouds
pass off and leave Heaven's surface

11 , f A Child's Fancies. )

SAT8 Prentice Mulfofd: i What vol--

umes of unwritten nistoryi mystery and
conjecture there are : in' the braiq, of a
seven-year-o- ld ..child beliere4iyour
grown-up'poe- t, after all, does notpro- -
dues the idealization of h' baby days,
when sUcks, stonesrbbxebd old tm-nan- s

talked1 to him. But the child on
Lmake a little world of its own, and man- -
nfactnre a room iuti- - i vbdtui'vui oi
ihrea - chairs, two rasp-babie- s bad a cati

fWith such material it win bold a cboron
service, "letfont the meeting,, gO to a
wedding,' marry somebody, go to a
funeral, bury all its friends aad relations,
start an alarm of fire and 'run with the
machine," ; prescribe " for Jtfte sick, go a
shopping, rejoice 'over the 'icoession of
a new baby and travel in Europe, jvjifli
yqa ot maturer years are' jawning and
wishing that some one would drop in
whom you could talk to.

JV , TJIE , CMLDBE&'$VM'&jfcii
RttoWfeir haij called in another, neveVhad

: vsticnlitm before, ''-- - .. . a ..,4.
But lwHuata chtlk to. ray heart wben .saw

him toioe in HttlMl door ... - ... .

.

JYesh team the surgery schools of France and
ofthr lands-'-- - '

Harsh ro-- i hair, big voice, big ehest, big, mor- -
tiJt-- bands!. r j,. ;,

Wonderful cures he had done, O yes, but they- - said, too, of him ,

Jle was - happier lit lwlrt? he "knife than In
- trying to save the limb. -

.And that I can well believe, for he look'd so
coarse and so red,I con la think he was one of those who could
bread thpir Jests on the dead, '

.And mangle the liming itofr that "had loved
Jam arid fawn'd at ui knee

Drenched with the lielllaU oorall that ever
. sach things should be! '

Here was a boy I am attro that some of oar
children would die rBut for the voice of Love, and the smile, and
the cirtnfortinfr eye '

Here waa a boy. in th ward, every bone
seemed out of pluee , i -

in a mill aud crush'd it was all but a
' hopeless ease':' ' ',' ''." '

And he handled him gently enough ; but his
...voice and bis face wre not kind, .'' ;

And It was but a? hopeless case,- - he had seen
it and made up bis mind,

An6 jlie-- ' to me roughly, "The lad will
need little more of your euro." '

"AH the; more need," 1 told him '.' to seek the
. .Lord Jesus in prayer; - .

They are all His children here, and I pray for
x them all as my own:"

Bat he turned to me, v Ay, good, woman, can
ppayer set a broken bone ?

Then he mutter'd half to himself, but I know
'that I herd him say, ,

"All very well but the good Lord Jesus has
ImUiliB day." - ; i '

Dad? has it come? It has only dawn'd. , It
will' come by and by. '

O, how eeoii I serve In the wards if the hope
of the. world were a lie? ,. i

ZIow could I bear with the sights and. the
loathsome smells of .disease, . i

Cut that He said, "Ye do it to me when ye dd
i itto those i ;

Co he-wen- t. And we passed to this ward,where
the younger children are laid;

Here is t he cot of our orphan, our darling, our
meek little maid; ; A

Empty you see jnst now I ; We have lost her,
' 1 who loved her so much

ratient of pain, tho' as quick as a sensitive
plant to the toneh '

Hers was the prettiest prattle it often moved
me to tears,

II 'i--
s was the oratefulest heart I have found in
a ciiild-o- f Im-- i years." J

2iay, you remember our Emmie ; yon used to
8 nd her the flowers; r

How alft would smile at 'era, play with 'em,
talk to 'em hours aiter hours. ,

They that can wander at will where the works
of the fjfird arreveald :

LittK; gu6s what Joy can bj got from a' eow- -
siip nut of the field ; s

Flovers to these" " spiiits in prison" arc all
they can know of the spring,

They freshen and sweeten the wards like the
waft of an atkgel's winjr; 'V ':

And Mhe lay with a tlowur in onehand and her
thin ha'nds crossed on her breast . .

Wan, bt as pretty as hfart can desire, and
we thought her at rest,

Quietly sleeping so quiet, our doctor said,
" Poor little dear ! - u

Nurse, I must do it she'll never
live thro' it, 1 fear."

I walk'd with our kindly old doctor as far as
the head of the tair,

Then I retum'd to the ward; the child didn't
see I was there.

Never since I was nurse had I been so grieved
iind so vext!

Emmie had heard him. Softly she caH'd from
her cot to the nest,

" He says 1 shall never live thro it. O, Annie,
whatt shall I do?"

Annie consider'd. " If I," said the wise little
Annie, " were yon,

I should cry to tho dear lord Jesus to help
me; for, Emmie, yon see,

It's ll in the picture there: 'Little children
should come unto me.' " '

(Meaning the print that you gave us, 1 find
that it always can please

Our children, the dear Lord Jesus with chil-
dren about his knees.)

" Yes, and 1 will," said Emmie ; " but then if I
call to the Lord, i . .

How tthould He know that it's me? such a lot
of beds in the ward !" . .

That was a puzzle for Annie. Again she con-
sider'd . 'and said: -

"Emmie, jou put out your arms, and you
leae 'emonteide on thcbed

The Lord has so much to see to I but, Emmie,
you tell it Him plain, '

It's the little girl with her arms lying out on
tho counterpane."

....- :r Tl

I had sat three nights by the chilo-- ! could
not watch her for four '

My brain had begun to reel
. . I. felt

. I could do
it no more

That was my sleeping-night- , but ' I thought
that it never would pass. -

There wirs a tbirnder-cla- p once, and a clatter
of hail on the class,

And there was a phantom cry that I heard as
T tost about,

The bleat of a mbtherles ' lamb in tho storm
and the darRpess withont ;

My sleep was broken beside with dreams of
the dreadful knife

And fears for our d?Hcate Emmie, who scarce
would escape with her life ;

Then in the grav of the morningitseem'd she
stood by ine and smiled.

And the doctor came at his hour, and we went
to see to the child. ; '

,. f i-- Si'! '

He had brought his ghastly tools ; we believed
her asleep again

Her dear, long, tean, little arms lying out on
the counterpane ;

Say that His day is done I Ah, why should we
oare what they say?

The Lord of the children had heard Jier, and
Emmie had passed away. .

' from Tennyton's 2?ew Poems.

AT FIFTY.

YES,,fiftj is a great age people seem
to think it is"; a half century.- - I have
felt it as 'I looked back upon the years ;
I have felt it as I looked before me in
the glass ; I have felt it in the society of
Belle and her mates ; I have felt it when
people treated me with the cool polite-
ness due their dwn self-respe- and,
that done, have- - fled to the charms of
little Belle and Alice,- - that only yester-
day I remember in their cradles ; and if
I had any common-sens- e I should not
have felt it with the regret I did.

But I hated all along to be growing
toward fifty. I hated to see that I
could, not sit .out-doo- rs of an .evening
without a little shawl; that I could not
take the old rambles and rides of my
youth unless fatigued; that instead of
thrilling v freshly in every nerve to the
beauty of sunset and, scenery as I used
to do, I quivered only in remembering
how Tfised to thrill. . ; "

And then, too, I dreaded to be old.
thinking if s6me day some day Mas-kely- n

should see me, and pass by with-- ,
out kndwing me,' or, if knowing me,
knowing' only to suffer mortal shock at
the sight ; never thinking that Maskelyn
also was growing old. Ah, perhaps I
sbould'have" dreaded it, all the more if I
had thought the years were setting lines
in the smooth, olive, of that,, face, were
dimming the fire of those great eyes,
were, witfljenlng the darkness of the locks
that fell acjgoss that .brow . of Jiis, were
impairlfTg the music of that voice. ; I
nevejidid think it-- ; To roe hebad a sort
of immortality. And, now now I am
fifty yeafs bld, as I was yesterday ; but
it U not bitter any more, as it was yes-
terday, with' that old bitterness of van-
ished strength and interest; for I love
life. I feel the blood bounding warmly
in my veins; death seems 'farther away
than ever itls only bitter now because
I have notling Mt this old face, this old

very air we breathed fanned to and. fro
ia the fragrance, full of tthe dark, sweet
mystery of love. It seemed as if all the
world had been; made-jus- t .to come ;to
blossom itfthal evening, stars and winds
and vaults of heaven, the evening that
he first said in words that he loved" me,
although our lives had grown together
so : for . years that we had - each
known the though!, of the other without
speaking, and knew that there wasno
others on earth, that could "ever borne as
close to either of os as the other did. i f

But this crowned the whole with cer-
tainty, and we looked in each other's
faces in the gleams of the starlight as if
we were the two only people on the
planet. Alas, we were notf ,V---

i
f For Maskelyn was still very young,
and the traveler for a commercial house ;
he had, his way to make. It was the
morning after that night in the dark
and the dew and the honeysuckle 1 odor
that, he left the ring on my finger, and
went off on one of his journeys. - He
was to go down the river to New Or-
leans beforev he 'returned ; and he took
the steamer Beauxtempa at St.. Louis
and it was thirty years before I heard
from him how it all happened. But the
world is full of tongues, and I heard it,
all the same, on the four winds that
blow no on6 knows whither.

There had taken passage on that
fatal steamer, a wealthy planter of ,

Lou-
isiana, with his wife,' ah invalid French
lady, and their young .daughter, Adele.
Shewas a lovely little thing, this Adele,'
and she. sang like, a .bird.,, Maskelyn
heard her singing one' J evening, and,
pas.siQrxalyianr, of--masia, iiesooa
made her acquaintance, and was sing-
ing with herfShe was"' as childlike,
too, as shd was young and jprettyf ths
had soon confided to Kitri all her af-

fairs, antl he, secure in his )lighte'd lovdj
and never dreaming of misconstruction
or trouble, became her hourly associate,
and took pleasure in her innocent com-
panionship. '

One afternoon they sat in their accus-
tomed seat, reading, as it chanced from
the same book. In their,, occupation
and their talk they had taken no notice
of the excitement of the people : about
them ; and if they knew they were racing
the Charon, so they had been doing half
the week, and , thought? toothing "of it.
And all at - once a shriek of countless
voices rent the air,;, there was a shock
and ah explosion," as if the bottomless
pit had broken through the bed of the
river. The air was' full of Hying beams
and falling men and women; the river
was full of them; and they were two
among them all, afloat but alive.

Afloat in the branches of a huge tree
that was sailing and swirling down the
river, and in ho immediate danger of
destruction, but exhausted, and unable
to do more than keep the breath they
had for--whil- e. Ifothers- - had -- been
saved, they had reached one of the
banks, or had been pickeel, up by the
Charon's boats. The "quick Southern
dusk was upon them before Adele had
done more than open her eyes and close
them again." Neither she. nor he had
been seriously hurt, but they frere abso- -'

lutely alone in the thick night and the
rushing river.-- , .Vhat else could they do
but comfort one another, poor children,
sitting side by side in the cradle made
by the big; branches, and,, trembling at
ail the dark, unknown" tumult of the tor-
rent, ' till , suddenly, witih a shockv that
might have wrecked them had not their
clothes been caught on , the branches,
they were anchored on a mud-spi- t, and
the stream wa3 sweeping by? -

The morning dawned redly "oyer the
great sea-lik- e river. Flat-boa- t and raft
and steamer went along ; but . no one
saw their signals, "or-- , seeing, no one
heeded them. ' Another weary night,
famished and faint, but keeping each
otherV courage up ; and at - noon of the
next day they were taken off. But in
two days and nights Maskelyn had
learned that she loved him. And when,
in turn, she learned that her love was in
vain, it was only by force of arms that
he hindered her from seeking the watery
death from which --he had -- rescued her.-Th-

poor little .passionate tropical crea-
ture! t" 1 r;..J Li J' .

He saw her, however, W more for a
montlTafter the" time that he" left her
at her father's door in New Orleans,
where he found the black-robe- d parents,
who ; had been Baved; but
who liad thought J theirj! child lost, and
receiyedlflierjtai. one raised from the
grave, and would have given Maskelyn
their all as her preserver. But Maske-
lyn did not present himself there again ;
and it was not till his return from a trip
through :the r.neighboring : region that
Adele 's father was able to find him, and
to beseech, him to accompany . him if he
would save his child a second time from
death. And he found her on the, brink
of madness. '

Compelled by their kindness and their
grief, lie could do nothing but" remain,
and add his efforts to theirs,- - It was a
superb home;, wealth and art and cli-
mate could hardly do more to make it
perfect. Perhaps the sense of its ease
and luxury were delicious to the tired
and almost penniless young man. And
then there were "always floWersTnusic,
paintings, servants moving like shad-
ows, cordial warmth and bless-
ing, and the lovel-fSiyoiing- l 'crea-
ture whose trouble his presence
was beginning to lightetl. fAh; yes, you
see I jatti excusing Maskelyn trying to
make' you excuse him.1-- But it was all to
be' foreseen.

.
Three against one? It

v a i iff"

bwas the wona against -- one. nor
here at home pa an obsjeureyonng wo-ma- n,

with "her "bjarety comfortable sup-
port ; and there, on the other hand,
were, beauty, wealth, distinction; and all
the promotion and success that come in
the train of such things. v j t t
' But it was.none o these that weighed
suflicieWwita Mask(jly- - It Was the
one houghfM.hat -- fci oWn Retidn,"-hi- s

though tle-ssnes- his imprudence, Jad
stimulated the passion ttat was driving
the pitifub ypaflg' girl to amad-toose- .

He felt that tne sacrifice 'of is" own
dreams ol Aappine3i was a?: trifle in. the
way of exoiationl And for me pray do
not smile at the idea he somehow sub-tile- ly

felt that he and I were
at one; that I could only
desire and urjre him to absolve himself

ordered or sought . under the statutes.
He has received no wounds, and Is not
incapacitated by disease acquired in
the line of military duty. If General
Grant's friends want to give him a pen-
sion, why notary to prepare the legisla-
tion for giving nim ono directly?, xhbi
endeavor to put him on the army re-
tired list is of a piece with ; all the
other clumsy efforts to get some kind
of military rank and salary for him, in-
stead of resorting frankly to a charity
foundation.' ' What is Grant to be re--'

tired from? He Isn't yet even 'on the
active list of the army. i. .

But deeper than the, objection! to
form are the objections to subatanoey
We want ' no " precedent of ," creating .
avowed sinecures. Thlr Is no ' In ao--
cord with the spirit of American instlv
tut ions. U the object be only, as Gen-
eral McCook' reeolmtftytt says - it Is, "a
recognition of his .eminent services,"
those services of General Grant ttmust
be answered, have long' ago been fully '

recognized' lfe r has hid "a 'military
grade created especially" for him, high-'- '
er than any American soldier before r
him ever enjoyed; higher than Wasbv ,
IngtOn's.. lie has been President for
eight years, the longest term our Amor--'

lean custom allows. : What more reoogw
nition of his services can be slven?,-Certain- !

v, none can . be afforded tht u
breaks down laws, disorganizes army .
regulations, and creates perilous prece "
dent IV. r. Butt." " " ' "!
, ! .,.,,.! POUTICAL NOTES. , i CU

People who are adyklngGo'nerai'i1'

in a Keputmcan sense, . me choice ox
members of Congress by the severalT
states. , .. .. - -

lie steers wulo of the differences be-
tween the' white and black races, and
also of the rather important fact that
President Grant's Administrations con-
stantly sought to use the negro vote in
the South as a party instrument. What
would Senator. Edmunds hare said if the
tremendous machinery of the Federal
Government had been employed in Ver-
mont and in New England year after
ear to array the Canadian vote, theJrish vote and the Catholic vote against

the native New England Protestant Re
publican vote? Tho time mar yet come
when this will be done. And what will
Senator Edmunds say if the power ot
General Garfield's Administration shall
be exercised to aid
industry of the - land to organize its
workmen against tariff reform P . .

. As a matter of fact Senator Edmunds
admits, by his line of thought, that po-
litical parties in this country, as in En-
gland, re-- 't iipon historical and natural
foundations, and not onany temporary
and artificial foundation. - 'The modern
Conservative and Liberal parties in En-
gland rest on the 'same foundations in
English history and in certain antithet-
ical forms ia wfttch the human mind is
cast with the Whig and "Tory parties ofJ
the: pa.s;' 'Just 'as parties divided On
Slate, rights In .the Presidential election
of .1800 jii tb United .Stales i wo i do
they ,Uiyide f What bat ft, Con-
stitutional, principle underlies., the tariff
question', Which involves the jight'of
the YedeftiV Government 'to 'subsldue
Industry ft Has Congress the Const'tu-tipn:UTlght;- ;te Y

legislate solely for that
purpoM2 ab-
surd than to speak of State rights as an
outcome of slave .labor? .'Was Josiah
Quiney a slave-owner- ? . Was the Hart- -'

ford Convention a convention of slave-
owners? , Slave labor was vindicated
hi the Southern States because it was
under the protection' of the Constitu-
tion.. A division of opinion in England
respecting the . paramount authority of
Parliament over the sources of legality
found expression-in- . the parties known
as Whig and Tory, and is still partially
reproduced ia the antagonism 'of the
Liberals and the Conservatives, ' and a
division of 'political - opinion ' In the
United States respecting the paramount
'authority of Congress and - tha Federal
Government over the several States
found expression alike' in the election
of 1800 and in Jhtelection of 188Q. Are
hot nearly all of ?OU( party differences
to-da- y, whiCnmreTjasea on principle.
referrablo to the ru.estIoo,f pt ' State
rights?'-- What is tho question of legal
tender in its legal aspect but a question
of Constitutional power? :

It is easy to speak of Demosratio lib-
erality about internal improvements"
as a modern thing, but . was not the
Democracy always intensely "National"
about objects deemed to be really " Na-
tional" 1 1 Did ' not1 the Democracy in
18o3-'-4 begin in Cbngresr the surveys
and Inaugurate the work for the con-
struction of the Pacific "railways? Did
it not! carry on' .War, thirty years ago to
enlarge the1 National domain? ' Did it
doc strain jiie ixnpsiiiution, against tne
protest ! of ,

State-right- s Massachusetts,
for the " National'' objects of acquiring
the Floridas, Louisiana, Texa, Califor-
nia and New Mexico?;: In a word, do
notour, present party differences turn
on' a disagreement as to what is nd

what is local? "'''' ' 11 ;

Itr would be well if Senator Edmunds
would' employ a few leisure moments in
making a candid exposition of the pros-
pects of the ballot in, this country as
exuiuiteu, iu uiu late eiecuon. ivitn
what hopes or , fears is he . inspired as
he , .contemplates . the power, exer-
cised over the ballots of their work-
men! by the individuals or companies
or corporations rngaged In manufactur-tir-g

badness? What has he to-- say of
the growing uso of money in Northern
elections? Is the ballot coming to be

uarneia to 'pus a coiorea ' man - in wi
Cabinet are throwing their time awayi- - i
The President-elec- t has not yet sdver-,- t.

tised for proposals, and doesn't .want
to be embarras sod by the color line. ' '

i --The latest Joke at Washington' Is'"'4
that Mr. Garfield's Cabinet will oontaln '

no . Ohio . man. And possibly Hayes'"
Administration will , have no Ohio man . ;

in it between now and the 4th of Marchj.,,M
but will believe both when
seeL J'u

It Is a remarkable fact that Col-- 1

fax does not want to be United States i' f.
Senator. . He greatly prefers the quiet (iof his own home, wnere, he is no hitempted to speculate, or, if he does in- -'
vest, there are no 'committees to lnves-- '

tigate. . Happy Stoilerl Ind: ScrUisl: '
It is stated that General --Grants ;

has given Senator Blaine to uadarstandw n
that , he will , "never speak to him
again." 'The explanation of this fero- - ,
cious and implacable animosity Is that"'
ia the contest fbf the Chloago nomlna""''
tlon the Maine Senator's connection! m
with the attacks on. the sq.;i
far transgressed proper bounds as , to ,
put' an end to personal intercourse.
The Maine Senator, therefore, wlllhava '

to manage to get through the remnant
of his days on this planet without tha --

privilege of again going through the ,
"pump-handle- " shake with the great. ,

soldier. St.' Isouis llepubltcan.' '
Most of the North Carolina col- - ' f

ored folks who' orodusted to Ohk and ' '
Indiana are pilimr back to "Ole Caro-- w

ashes with them, and myhelrt bttcoldtf-- Q Ttglff,

line" as livelv as thev know how They . ,.i
appear to be in doubt as to wbicn
treated them with most rigor the
W estern winter or the Republican ma
jority. They didn't find the. free and " -

' r ? 1 1

and at peace in that; my fcflieta;year.K
Boe if 1 liaa not everjrntir-e-

the later j picture by heart, whether 1

would or no. I might have known
Maskelyn wben he came sauntering by
the gate that night, andgavq a look at
the porch, and, started aa-i- t abolt had i
struck him, and stopped and leaned his
folded anus on the gate, and e tared at
me as I sat there.? t

A He knew me.'' In'the softly beginning
shadows of the twilight my face seemed
hardly thanged and; airlagdmtikude
were stflltlr sarteY He SneVmef but
Jie did ,not believe-- n .me ; he thought
something",had( "happened to his brain,
or else that he' saw a vjston, fn.ff tfance.
He lifted his hat 'andt"rubbedTii9 fore
head ; he half turned to go away; then
he wheeled about, opened the gate, and
came slowly up the. path; with his sol-
emn gaze still fixed upon me. w Ah, how
sweet the honeysuckle breath came,
stirred by his advancing motion !

Kionous v est newing wuo iuuk ana
honey, and they, weren't Invited to run,. r, t
for oulce. They' go back with a better ,
opinion of the State in which they.were'
raised,' and a feeling that they are of no 1 '
more account ia the opinion of a North-- -

era .Republican , than-- , of a, Southern
Democrat, except, of course, as a peg .

to hang a howl on. Chicago Times. ,

" Toweriwo ambition is a fine thing
the love of , plaoe, power. Influence, ..
wealth, fame, glory: but, after all. for v ,,f
a steady diet.' there is nothing like solid ,

oonrfort- -a boos, a pipe,' a ' rocking 4 n

chair, a cheerful hearth, and the Uttia
world of home.


